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"A SR eats: turned his ſteed toward the 


wolds, hopi ping to croſs thoſe dreary moors before the cur- 

tew tolled, F ne ere he had proceeded half his 1 he 
was bewildered by the different tracts; not being 
able, as far as the eye could reach, to eſpy — — R 2 
the brown heath ſurrounding him, he was at See — = 


uncertain which way he ſhould direct his courſe. 
overtook him in this ſituation. It was one of thoſe 1 © 
when the moon gives a faint glimmering of lightthrough = 
tae, thick black clouds of a louring — Now and Wen 
ſhe ſuddenly emerged in full ſplendor — her veil; and 
then inſtantly retired behind it, having juſt ſerved to give 
the forlorn Sir Bertrand a wide-extended profpe& over 
the deſolate waſte. Hope and native courage awhile + 


urged: him to puſh forward ; but at length, the encrealing” > 


darkneſs, and fatigue of body and mind, overcame h mee 

he dreaded moving from the — he ſtood on, for; — 
of unknown pits and bogs; And, agg — ie 
in deſpair, 5 Het = — 

not. long continued in that poſt when th full = 


of a diſtant bell ſtruck his ear. Ps le hands 

Int be the. ſound, diſcerned à dim a 

Inſtantly he ſeized his horſe's bridle, and SAT iol N bs 2 
ſteps advanced toward it. After 22 1 

ſtopped by 1 md —— gre fn cm; Ig 

whence the light pr 3 2 a 8 

of moonlight, he had a full view gf a ET og.” 4 9 

ſion, with turrets. at the corners, and e e in. $5 * 

| the centre, The injuries of. time-were 

on every thing + ag it. The roof i in various p — Was 


fallen in, the battlements were half Jemoliſhed, w"_ the 
deln broken and diſmantled. A r 


r 


4. - 58S ToRT or SIR BRBRT RAW. 
a ruinous gate-way at each end, ſed to the court before 
the building. He entered; and inſtantly the light, which 
proceeded from a window in one of the turrets, glided 
along, and vaniſhed: at the ſamè moment the moon ſunk 
beneath a black cloud, and the night was darker than 
ever. All was ſilent. Sir Bertrand faſtened his ſteed un- 
der a ſhed; and, approaching the houſe, traverſed its whole 
front with light and flow fobt-ſteps. All was ſtill as 
death. He looked in at the lower windows, but could 
not diſtinguiſh a ſingle object through the impenetrable 
gloom. After a ſhort parley with himſelf, he entered the 
f porch; and, feizing a muff iron knocker at the gate; 
1 lifted it up, and, heſitating, at length ſtruck a very 
loud ſtroke. The noiſe reſounded through the whole 
+ manſion with hollow echoes. All was ſtill again. He 
| repeated the ſtrokes more boldly, and louder. Another 
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interval of ſilence enſued. A third time he knocked; and 
a third time all was ftill; He then fell back to ſome diſ- 
tance, that he might diſcern whether any light could be 
1 ſeen in the whole front. It again appeared in the ſame 
ET place, and quickly glided away as before. At the fame 
1 inſtant a deep, ſullen toll ſounded from the turret. Sir 
i] Bettrand's heart made a fearful ftop, He was awhile 
motionleſs z. then terror impelled him to make ſome haſty 
ſteps toward his ſteed; but ſhame ſtopped his flight; 
and, urged by honour and a reſiſtleſs defire of finiſhing 
| the adventure, he returned to the porch; and working 
up his ſoul to a full ſteadineſs of reſolution, he drew forth 
2W his ſword with one hand, and with the other lifted up the 
! latch of the gate. The heavy door, creaking upon its 
& hinges, reluctantly yielded to his hand; he applied his 
ſnculder to it, and forced it open. He quitted it, and 
1 ſept forward; the door inſtantly ſhut with a thundering 
hi 97 clap. Sir Bertrand's body was chilled. He turned back 
BY to find the door, and it was long ere his trembling hands 
-| could ſeize it; but his utmoſt ſtrength could not open it 
| again. After ſeveral ineffectual attempts, he looked be- 
Me hind him, and beheld, acroſs a hall, upon a large ſtair- 
| caſe, a pale bluiſh flame, which caſt a diſmal gieam of 
ö light around. He again ſummoned forth his courage, 
F | and advanced toward it; it retired. He came to the 
foot of the ſtairs; and, after a moment's deliberation; 
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- aſcended, He went ſlowly up, the flame retiring before 
him, till he came to a wide gallery. The flame proceeded 
along it, and he followed in ſilent horror, treading lightly, 
for the echoes of his footſteps ſtartled him. It led him to 
the foot of another ſtair-caſe, and then vaniſhed. At the 
ſane inſtant another toll ſounded from the turret. Sir 


| Bertrand felt it ſtrike upon his heart. He was now in 


total. darkneſs; and, with his arms extended, began to 
-aſcend the ſecond ſtair-caſe. A dead cold hand met his 
left hand, and firmly graſped it, drawing him forcibly 
forward; he — to diſengage himſelf, but could 
not; be made 2 furious blow with his ſword; and in- 
ſtantly a loud ſhriek pierced his ears, and the dead hand © 
was left powerleſs in his; he dropped it, and ruſhed fo 
ward with a deſperate valour. 
The. ſtairs were- narrow and winding, and 9 


by frequent breaches and looſe fragments of ſtones. The 
-ftair-caſe deſcended narrower and narrower, and at len 2 
-terminated in a low iron grate. Sir Bertrand puſh 


open; it led to an intricate winding paſſage, juſt ni 
enough to admit a perſon upon his — and * A. 
faint glimmering of light ſerved to ſhow the nature of 
the place. Sir Bertrand entered; a deep hollow groan 


reſounded from a diſtance through the vault. He went 


forward; and, proceeding beyond the firſt turning, dif. 
cerned the ſame blue flame which had before conducted 
him; he followed it. The vault at length ſuddenly 
opened into a lofty gallery, in the midſt of which a figure 
appeared, completely armed, thruſting forward the bloody 
ſtump of an arm, with a terrible frown and menacing 
geſture, 'brandiſhing'a ſword in his hand. Sir Bertrand 


—— ſprang tay and aiming a fierce blow 


at the figure, it inſtantly vaniſhed, letting fall a maſſy 
iron key. Phe flame now reſted upon a Fal of ample 


folding doors at the end of the gallery. Sir Bertrand 
went to it, and applied the key to a brazen lock. With 


difficulty he turned the bolt; inſtantly the doors flew 


open, and diſcovered: a large apartment, at the end of 


{| which was a coffin reſted upon a bier, with a taper burns 
| NEE it. Along the room on both ſides 


Nel abs ſtatues of black marble, attired in the 


de a e wee abres in the | 
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hands. Each of them reared its arm, and advanced one 
leg forward, as the knight entered; at the ſame moment 
the lid of the coffin flew open, and the bell tolled. The 
flame ftill glided forward; and Sir Bertrand reſolutely 
followed, till he arrived within ſix paces of the coffin. 
Suddenly a lady in a ſhroud and black veil roſe up in it, 
and ſtretched out her arms toward him; at the ſame 
time the ſtatues claſhed: their ſabres, and advanced. Sir 
Bertrand flew to the lady, and claſped her in his arms; 
ſhe threw up her veil, and kiſſed his lips; when inſtant 
the whole building ſhook us with an earthquake, and fell 
alunder with a horrible crafh. 

Sir Bertrand was thrown into a ſudden trance; and, on 
recovering, found himſelf ſeated on a velvet ſofa, in the 
moſt magnificent room he had ever ſeen, lighted with 
innumerable tapers, in luſtres of pure pens A _ 
tuous. banquet was ſet in the middle. 

The doors opening to ſoft muſic, a lady of i incompa- 1 
rable beauty, attired with amazing ſplendor, entered, ſur- 
rounded by a troop of gay nymphs more fair than the {| 

| graces. She advanced to the knight; and, falling on 
her knees, thanked him as her deliverer. The n 

put a garland of laure] upon his head; and the lady led 

him by the hand to the banquet, and fat beſide him. The 

-nymphs placed themſelves at the table; and a numerous 

train of ſervants entering, ſerved up the ſeaſt delicious 

muſic playing all the time. 

Sir Bertrand could not ſpeak for altoniſiments: he 
could only return their honours by NOOR looks and 

tures. 

After the banquet was finiſhed; all butt bus the 
lady; w who, leading back the knight to the ene 
him in theſe words: / 

« Sir Knight, The grateful remmbtbeatits of my 5 
livery from the iron hand of the Mooriſh tyrant, who 
in dying bequeathed his ſoul to the prince of the air for 

the horrid purpoſe of confining me in this my patrimonial 

eſſtate, ſhall never be eraſed from my memory. And if 
to you I own his power over me, it was but tranſient 
and of ſhort duration. With horror I view the remains 
of his now extinguiſſied faſci nation; aud though 
- have rolled after pears, and involved in their x oe 
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Mooriſh prince, whom our valiant king Edward broug 


ſign, in obedience to 
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fate of my venerable anceſtors, yet I have at laſt the 
conſolation to find myſelf by your valour : free from the 


machinations of Almanzor (for that was the name of = 


over with him on his return from the cruſades) . 
father approved of my union with him, but, alas! I never 
beheld him without the utmoſt horror. His dark inſidious 
looks, compared to the open and undiſguiſed mien of 
him I had lately loſt in the troubles of the times, made 
me ſhudder. In an unlucky moment I was induced to 
my father's" will, a covenant with 
Almanzor, which-he-pretended would place me next heir 
to the Mooriſh throne. Each ſignature was made with 
our blood, and a requiem was aſterward ſung for the 
ſucceſs of our union. But, ' alas ! minds are not eaſily 
transferred. My ſoul owned allegiance to ſir Walter, a 
generous Knight of this country, and hm this horrid 
eaſtern tyrant had deſtroyed in conflict; and becauſe T 
;peremptorily refuſed: to drink his blood, this monſter 
ſwore he would invoke every power to confine” me until 
ſome more valorous knight ſhould arrive to releaſe me 
from his hands. How long I have been enchanted, 1 
do not know; but this I can declare, that from that time 
to the preſent I have not been free from horrid dreams 
like thoſe which are ſaid to infeſt the wicked in their 


graves.“ 80 ſaying, ſhe roſe up, and taking Sit Ber- 
trand by the hand, led him to the couch, where he took 
his r 


epoſe fot.a few hours. Early in the morning he 
took his departures promiſing to return ſoon. He was 
as good as his word; and in a few days, the prieſt united 
them for ever. The marriage was attended with great 


pomp, both: of eoclæſiaſtic military men, who all bel. 
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4 STORY"'6r FITZALAN. 8 85 
received, ſummoning him to attend the death · beèd of a 
much- loved friend, the protector of his infancy, that 
Fitzalan, after having moſt affectionately embraced and 
bade adieu to his beloved wife Edith, and his infant Ed- 
win, mounted his ſteed, and departed from his dwelling. 
He had many miles to travel; and a great part of the road 
he was to purſue, lay over a bleak and dreary heath of 
immenſe extent. He quitted his home, though only for 
a ſhort time, with extreme reluctance; and, notwith- 
ſtanding his haſte, while it remained in ſight, often ſtopped 
and looked back to catch another glimpſe of the place 
-which contained all that he held dear. Edith, and her 
little boy, followed him to the gate; waved their hands 
to him while he remained. viſible; and when the diſtance 
and the advance of night hid him from them, returned to 
the houſe in a melancholy. mood. Edith trembled for 
her huſband, though ſhe knew not why; the tears ſtole 
down: her cheeks; and little Edwin, ſeeing his mother 
- weep, Claſped his arms round her neck, hid his head in 
her boſom, and mingled his tears with h ers. 
Fitzalan having at length loſt ſight of the dear objects 
that retarded his progreſs, purſued his journey with all 
poſſible ſwiftneſs; in a few minutes he entered upon the 
heath; acroſs which lay the road he was neceſſitated to 
take. Not a ſingle houſe was to be ſeen before him; 
not an individual traveller appeared, whoſe preſence and 
onverſation might enliven the tedious; way he had to 
go. It was now night, and the moon had not yet riſen. 
The chilling wind, that howling mournfully through the 
trees ſcattered their ſhrivelled yellow foliage upon the 
; — the glooniy, ſpectre-like appearance of every 
urrounding object; the late parting from his wife and 
Fhild; and the painful natute of the duty he was then 
oing to perform, all contributed to fill the boſom of 
Pirzalan with the moſt beurer. onen ec t is 
now ſitteen years ago, ſaid he to himſelf with a ſigh, 
bs iss 15 2 — tender father diſappeared on this F 
heath; flain, moſt probably,”by the ſword of ſome vile 
aſſaſſin. Would to God that'I could avenge his death ! 
but, alas! I know not his murderer. The venerable Sir 
Edmund tob, the friend, the guardian of my youth} he, 
Whole ' liberality;; preferved my independence; when the 
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STORY-ar FEEZALAN 9 
rapacious Fitzurban wreſted from me my paternal do- 
mains —he will, perhaps, ere I can urrive at his caſtle, be 
no more] I ſhall not have the fad ſatisfaction of clofing 
thoſe eyes that were evet turned upon me with the ten- 


dereſt affection. I ſhall not receive the bleſſing of him 


who delighted to contribute to my happineſs; but ee 
is not Jolt, My faithful lovely Faith, my little 
ſtill remain; 0 While: L poteſs age K mende mi- 


ſerable.. 


In this manner Fitzalan gave: . his ee 
He had now travelled over ones third of the heath, when 
he imagined that he heard, at a great diſtaneg, as the gale 
wafted the ſound, the trampling; of horſes feet; he 
ſtopped for à moment, in — that-fome one might 


be journeying the: ſame way with himſelf; he liſtened 5 


but -not again hearing. it, he-ſuppoſed! that he had been 
deccived by the wind ſweeping through the branches of 
the old half-leafleſs - trees that were”; thinly [ſcattered 
over the heath. He therefore proceeded; hut, in fe 

minutes, again heard vety plainly die noiſe of horſeinen, 
advancing, with great rapidity; he once more egy ee. 

favoured by the wind, and the ſtillneſs which 7 | 


around him, heard one of them ſay to the other, 

lady! Walter, I wiſh we were well — this adventute; 
for if he ſhould prove ſuch a lion-heatted fellow, as 1 
have been told he is, it may, perhaps, coſt us ſome broken 


bones, if even it ſhauld not turn out worſe.” Wu, 


what a fool you are, Hugo!” re- joined the other, an- 
grily, Do you thin that us two; well · armed, are not a 
match for him? It is very well that the baron does not 
hear you expreſs your childiſh fears; he would certainly 


ſend you to keep company with the ghoſts in the'caverns | 


of the caſtle; but, on the ather hand, do but think of the 
angels * we ſhall get poſſeſſion of when we go back. 
Two hundred | think of that, Hugo, tweet, pretty crea- 
tures, how I long to be fingering them. By St. Cuth- 
bert! I ſhould deſite no better ſport am be ee 


commiſſion every day. Faith, — ſoon be as rich as 


the baron; and not a whit leſs honeſt with it. But come, 


come, ſpur on, he cannot be far before us; and the ſooner 
we get through the buſineſs, the ſooner we ſhall get our 
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„% — STORY or FA — 
reward. But, if we ſhould loſe him through your fears, 
you may een go back to the caſtle: by yourſelf. For my 


part, I would as ſoon meet the devil as meet the baron, 


when he has been diſeppointed in one of his projects.. 


Fitaalan heard this myſterious diſcourſt with a conſi- 
derable degree of anxiety. He was convinced that they 
vere aſſaſſins; and though he knew not why, yet ſtill he 


was firmly convinced that he was the object of their pur- 
ſuit. The aſſaſſins were now ſo near that they diſcovered 
Fitzalan, and loudly called out to him to ſtop. As 


Fitzalaw:diſdained the leaſt thought of flying from his + 


enemies, even if flight might be of any avail, he turned 


his borſe, and, in an angry tone, demanded the reaſon 


of their inſolence. © Aſk no queſtions of us,” replied 
the ferocious Walter, & but ſurrender yourſelf our pri- 
ſoner. Slave!“ rejoined Fitzalan, inſtantly drawing 
his ſword, and advancing upon the ruffian, who was not 


| backward in doing the fame., Fitzalan, at laſt, diſarmed 
his opponent; and, at the ſame inſtant, received a blow 


on the temple from Hugo, who had ſlily got behind him; 
which ſtretched him ſenſeleſs on the ground. On re- 
covering from his trance, he found himſelf bound to the 
borſe;' his hands firmly faſtened behind him, and the horſe 
led by the two ruſſians who had attacked him. He fe- 
peatedly aſked his conductors. to what place they 
were conveying him, but he aſked them in vain; they 
preſerved the moſt profound: ſilence. After having tra- 
velled acroſs the heath ' above: an hour, the faint beams 


of the waning moon ſhowed, at ſome diſtance, the tur- 


rets of a caſtle, which appeared to Fitzalan to be that of 
the baron Fitaurban. He was right in his conjecture 
it was the caſtle of Fiturban; and thither were the ruf- 
ſians conveying him. In a few minutes they reached it; 
and Walter having! given the ſignal, the draw- bridge 
was let down. Fitzalan, when diſarmed, and faint with 


loſs of blood, finding it impoſſible! to make any effectual I; 
reſiſtanoe, | ſuffered himſelf to be taken off the horſe and 


fettered. He was now led by Hugo and Walter, with 
their fwords drawn; into the inner court; and Walter 
ing a key from his pocket, applied it to a door, the 


lack of which being ruſty through age, it was ſome time g. 


before it could be made to open; but, at length. he ſuc- 
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1 ceeded.. He entered, followed by Fitzslan and Hugo, 
\ and deſcended a number of ſteps into a paſſage of great 
length, damp and noiſome; from Which many others 
branched forth ; at the end of this , a maſſy dot 
ſtrongly bolted preſented itſell. Walter drewytbacł the 
bolts, and unlocking the door, conducted Fitz alan into a 
dungeon of — — extent, and wet with unwhole- 
ſome vapours. In one Sender Ja a. bende of ſtrau, al- 
moſt rotten with, age. This, Sir, ( ſaid Walter, point: 
ing to it With a N mile, 3 Fhope 
you will approve of il. We willfleays youlto;your. medi- 
tations; y you will be but ſeldom 4iſturhe J promiſe you.“ 
** Baſe, ftardly ſlave 72 exclaimed. Fitzalan, his eyes 
Aaſhing Wil indignation. With a contemptuous ſaser: 
Walter and his comrade now quitted the-dungeog;and 
5 they Wha the balts, harſh, and, ruſtyfroo> the lapſe 


F felt his. heart die wichitz - him.] He 
flu ME on: the bed of ſtraw, ina; tate bf mind 
tenger; recollections 


pc allied to l a thouſand tender 
preſented themſelves to — and every ond ofithem con- 
tributed to render, his nt ſitugtion.-njore horrible: 
torn, for ever, from 1 pre from his Edwin mana 
cled in a ede and, perhaps, on the vexg — 
not a ray of hope, Mumineg 4 ,dreary.pro : before 
Rim. ©. ;racious eayen-! rt 1 e eee Þhad 
Trees doomed, co fa eh cet daz on: th fred of 
y, I had inde 0 been. biel; but to be thus immured 
F * nd Bagel Tated, too, de periſh, by the hand uf ſome 
ile aſlaffin, inglorious and uprevenged l thuste fall; and 
rom thoſe ! it is too for mortal ondurance n 
of xclamation ns like boner winged grief ad indignation; 
ditzalan e ie his feelings. o Vet twus 
e rut- s his preſent firuation the. thought, efab6rforrbus ; 
— 4 Fwhich his Edith ,w 8 
11 nd ti - 
1 ! times 2 Den i on 2 l 
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hunting tone, —_ his bande 5 inſt his Toes 
— his ng flaſhed with all 12 2 
renzy. His minions looked firſt at their lord, and 
then at each other, with an expreffion of ſurpriſe. In a 
few moments the baron recovered himſelf, and continued 
; the diſcourſe.) * Do not be alarmed, my friends,” ſaid 
nl he, ic a: violent pain ſhot through my head, but it is gone, 
N and Þ am well again. I thank you oy for our fidelity 
? here is the reward ich I pro bay: bis is but a 
k ſmall part: of What you ſhall . — e ha my happineſs | 
F is confirmed. Nen th that the hated Fitzalan' is in ny 


it — in my withes. To-mqrro 
* vill prooted to execute" the —— dp I 15 W 
_ " Befaithfub! and reſt 
you beyond even — — yo bf hopes, Hugo | 
ro your care J eemmit the man I detelt. At — 
may both retire. They bowed and obeyed. © N 
10 When he Was emen hüt recoyeret 5 is ht | 
„ of paſſion and agony, Fitza}an roſe from the ground, ang 
1 with agi Ap s-paced his priſon,” carefully-examining | N 
'F th every votner-of e in Expectation of diſcoveri To 
20 i outlet that might akford him the hope 'of eſcape, ou | | 
8 i} ever ſo diſtant. His Tach w not in vain; A re of \ 
the wall, when ſtrück, 'retarned” in Hob ſound; this 
proved. to be a ſmall Ar, which he ſuppoſed led to ſome 
other of che dungeons under the caftle.' His heart role | 
en this diſcovery. With an eager band he ſought. 
find: the bolts or locks,” but without effect; it a = 
toche ſaſtened on dhe other fide, and the maſſi 
plates iof iron with which 1 08 nefended, e pling 
attempt to procure a paſſage by force. IR was not, hows | 
ever, till he was entirely worn out by the violence of 
his :exertions,- that F = deſiſted from — | 
to accompliſh his "Baffled in all his efforts, 
made move wretched Jer hog or We 2 
on His damp and half. kn 
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STORY: er FITASALAN. „„ 
tones announced the lapſe of the hours. Fitzalan ſe- 
veral times imagined that he heard a low but heavy 


| groan, which ſeemed to him like that of a perſon expir- 
ing; and twice or thrice he heard the bolts of the door he 
had diſcovered juſt grated, as though ſome one were 


ftriving ſoftly to draw them back. He liſtened each 
time with the moſt profound attention; but not hearj 

any thing more, concluded that it was the effect of his 
over- heated and bewildered imagination. After ſeveral 
hours of indeſcribable ſuffering had elapſed, the agonized 
and exhauſted Fitzalan ſunk into lumber. But to him, 


flumber was no reſpite from anguiſh, Innumerable dim 


and indefinable but horrid forms appeared to float before 
him, and view him with ſcowling and portentous aſpects. 
Now he thought that he heard a more than mortal 


voice call upon him to execute vengeance on a, murderer. 


He ſtarted; the ſcene changed; the murderer, fallen be- 
neath his ſword, lay lifeleſs at his feet; it vaniſhed, and 
he beheld his Edith kneeling for mercy, his little Edwin 
clinging round her neck, icreaming in terror, while a. 
ruffian, whoſe dagger was ſtained with the half. con- 
gealed blood of recent murder, was in the act of ſtab- 
bing her. He ſprang forward to ſave her, and awoke, 


every limb convulſed, and the cold drops of horror trick- 
lng down his frame. „ Merciful God!” he exclaimed, 


my unprotected Edith!“ 4 | 8 

.- Thus paſſed the hours, till at laſt the dawning day ap- 
peared through a narrow oblique perforation in the wall, 
which juſt ſerved to keep the air of the dungeon from total 
ſtagnation. Fitzalan could now examine his priſon more 
minutely than before. This he did; but with no better 


effect. The door remained impervious to all his efforts 
and the window, if ſo it might be called, gave ſtill leſs 
proſpect of eſcape; for independent of its form, length, 


and narrowneſs, it was firmly ſecured, both inſide and 
out, by thick iron bars, which almoſt excluded the little 
light and air which was intended to be admitted. Once 
more then, Fitzalan in deſpair gave up his ſearch, and 
endeavoured to diſcover the motives of his ĩimpriſonmientz 
but in vain... He was rouſed frem his reverie; dy the 
unbarring of the dungeon-door. It opened; and Hugo 
entered, armed, and wich a draws ſword in his hand. He 


- 
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which he laid down near the door, and inſtantly de- 


brought with him a pitcher of water and e ſmall leaf; 


parted without uttering a word. Heavily indeed paſſed 


the hours of this day; night at laſt came, and brought 
with it the ſame horrors as the preceding one. He ſtill 
thought that he heard at times the deep chilling groan, 
and the hand endeavouring to remove the faſtenings of 
be door which he had found impaſſable. He B 
again, the voice called for vengeance; again, the mur- 
derer lay ſlain; again, his Edith appeared on the brink of 
ruin; and he thought that now, with a frantic voice, ſhe 


4 


called on him to ſave her from deſtruction. 215 
About noon the next day the doors unbarred, and 
Hugo entered, armed, and bringing, as before, a loaf 
and pitcher. © Tell me,” cried Fitzalan, ftarting from 


the ground, by what authority, and for what purpoſe, 


Jam brought here. To what fate am I doomed?” « To 


death,” anſwered Hugo. © It is decided upon. To- night, 
when the caſtle- clock ſtrikes twelve, expect your execu- 
tioners. Recommend yourſelf therefore to God, and 
prepare for your end. I wiſh,” added he, in a foftened 
tone, © that I were to have no part in your murder; but 
were I to refuſe, my own life would be the forfeit.” Say- 
ing this, he cloſed the door, leaving Fitzalan in a ftate 


of mind bordering upon madneſs. In exclamations of 


the moſt unbounded rage, in vain attempts to force'a 
paſſage from his dungeon, and in meditating upon the 
helpleſs ſituation of his wife and infant, hour after hour 


— away, till at length the bell announced eleven. 
Fitzalan now rallyin 


g his ſcattered ſenſes, proſttated 

himſelf in ſupplication to the father of mercy; and im- 
plored his protection for his Edwin, for his Edith. When 
he pronounced theſe dear names, all his reſolution va- 
niſhed; his dreams recurred to his mind, and he felt an 
overpowering and ominous fear for their ſafety. A hol- 
low groan rung through the cell; he ſtarted, looked 
wildly round, and liſtened ; but all was ſilent. In a few 
minutes the caſtle-clock be to ſtrike the hour of 


twelve. | Its heavy tone ſunk to the heart of Eitzalam 
It was to him the voice of death. With a harſh and 


hideous ſound the bolts flew back. "They come, en. 


claimed Fitzalan ; and ſprang from the ground, reſolvedg-. 


o 


as his e 
face was the pallid hue of diſſolution. In his left breaſt, 
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though unarmed, to reſiſt to the laſt, and, if poſſible, not 
to die unrevenged. The door, which he had fo often tried 
in vain, flew open,. and a pale light gleamed through the 
dungeon. The blood of Fitzalan ran cold in his veins, 
met the form of a venerable old man, on whoſe 


which was bare, appeared two deep and mortal wounds. 
The figure beckoned to Fitzalan, whoſe faculties were 
all abſorbed in awe and wonder; to follow which, re- 
covering from his ſurpriſe, he obeyed. The fetters with 
which he was bound, inſtantly fell from his limbs. He 
followed his guide, and entered the next cell, which was 
illumined by a faint radiance, whoſe ſource was not viſi- 
ble. The door cloſed upon them, and the bars jarred 
together; his conductor advanced to near the centre of 


the place; then ſtopped; and turning round, pointed to 


Fitzalan a human ſkull laying on the ground, and by its 
ſide a dagger; from their condition, they appeared te 
have lain there-many- years. Fitzalan ſhuddered at the 
ſight; and involuntarily ſtooping, took up the dagger. 
His guide fixed his ſunken eyes on him with an | 

of the utmoſt ſatisfaction and tenderneſs, and extended his 
arm toward a door near them, which directly opened; then 
articulating! with an awful voice, © vengeance on my mur- 


derer! diſappeared, leaving the dungeon in total darkneſs.” | 


Fitzalan pauſed far a moment; it ſeemed. to him the 
deluſion. of ſome delirious dreams. He pauſed but for a 
moment; a thouſand blended ideas and recollections of 
the paſt and.preſent ruſhed acroſs his brain, and he turned 
to execute the command he had received. As he paſſed 
out of this place, he heard the doors of his late priſon 
unbarring, and he ſhuddered at the thought of the fate 
allotted to him, which he had ſo wonderfully eſcaped. 


He turned up a narrow winding pair of ſtairs, and tra- 


verſed ſeveral ſuites of apartments without meeting any 
one. As he paſſed along, he heard a voice; he ſtopped 
and liſtened, and heard the perſon exclaim, By thig 
time it is all over, and I ſhall be happy. Happy wretch. 
that I am, how can I talk of happineſs? Haunted day 
and night by ten thouſand fiends, my life is a burthen; 
et I dare not die. Was I not damned _— 
fore, but I muſt plunge myſelf yet deeper in perdi- 


4 
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tion? O it may not be too late to fave this one crime. 
Ho! Walter, Hugo, touch him not, I charge you! Ah! 
that bleeding form which glares upon me! O forgive 
me] O fpare that frown, it freezes my heart!” The 
voice was filent for a moment, and then continued, 
« Foolifh phantaſies!, Shall J be the flave of fear? No 

let him die. I ſhall now enjoy what I have long withed 
for. If ſhe reſiſts, force ſhall bend her ſtubborn ſpirit. 
Shame! ſhall I be foiled by a woman? Oh, my brain 
fires again! And have I dipped my hands in blood? have 
I doomed my ſoul to eternal miſery, for a woman? Firſt 
damned by avarice, then by luſt, it is vain for me to 
Hope for mercy from heaven! Then let me ſeize: on 
every pleaſure here, nor think of hereafter. To think 
is madneſs. Peace! conſcience, peace! I will not 
hear thee! She ſhall be mine.” Fitzalan, wrought to 
phrenſy during this ſoliloquy, had raiſed his dagger: a 
door now opened juſt before him, from which Fitzur- 
ban came out, with a lamp and ſword in his hand. As 
ſoon as he faw Fitzalan, he ſhrieked, dropped the 
ſword, and before he could call for mercy, felt the dag- 
ger in his boſom. He fell; and ſeeing Fitzalan prepare 
to repeat the blow, feebly uttered, . Hold! in mercy 
hold your hand! It is enough!” The attendants, alarm- 
ed by the noife of their lord falling, now came in, and 
bore-him to a couch. Yet fuch was their hatred of him, 
that not one of them offered to moleſt Fitzalan, The 
dying man motioned with his hand for the ſervants to 
retire farther, and Fitzalan to advance. O much in- 
jured knight,” he groaned, can you forgive me? Will 
you ſpeak peace to my departing ſpirit? O look not ſo 
ſternly! Yet I deferve it. I have ſinned beyond hope 
of pardon, But I muſt be ſpeedy in my tale, I fee! 
the hand of death upon me! O God! Q Chriſt! O fave 
a wretched , ſinner! Alas! for me there. is no hope.“ 
Weak through loſs of blood and agony,” Fitzurban 
fainted ; when he recovered, he continued—* It is now - 
more than ſixteen years ſince, to gratify my avarice, I 
cauſed your father to be ſeized as he was travelling, 
and copyeyed to this caſtle. He fell in one of tha 
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e. | dungeons of the north tower by the hands of an aſ- 
h! |} fſafſin. I gained poſſeſſion of his domains by che vileſt 
ive means. 1 robbed you of your birth- right; but I loſt. 
he my peace; ſince that hour I have been a ſtranger to 
2d, . happineſs. Suſpecting all, and hated by all, I have 
Jo, exiſted the moſt miſerable of wretches. Sleeping ot 


ec waking, the ſpirit of your father has unceaſingly been 
rit. preſent; has ſtill frowned on me, and threatened me 
ain with vengeance for my crimes. O ſave me from him 
aVE Now he ſmiles on me with ſcorn, aud bids. the fiend 
rſt ſnatch my trembling ſoul. O mercy! mercy?” Terror 
to ſtopped his utterance. In a few moments he was more 
on calm, and proceeded—** Two years ago, I firſt ſaw your 
ink Edith, and inſtantly” “Where, where is my Edith?“ 
not MW cried Fitzalan impetuouſſy. © Rufhan,, reſtore her to 


to me.“ She is ſafe and ſpotleſs,” anſwered the dying 
2 Fitzurban “ reſtrain awhile your juſt indignation, and 
ur- liſten to me. From the time I ſaw your Edith, I felt a 
As freſh fire burning in my breaſt. I deviſed a thouſand. 
the plans to get her into my poſſeſſion; and as faſt as 1 
age had formed, rejected them. It was not till four days 
are ago, that I formed the ſcheme which I put in practiceʒ 
rey and which has righteouſly ended in my deſtruction. I 
m- [F wrote the letter in the name of Sir Edmund, well know 
and ing that you would fly to your friend. The reſult you 
im, know. Your Edith was deluded in the fame; manner 
Fhe by a letter which I diſpatched [yeſterday morning, and 
to which was pretended to be written by your orders from 
in- the bed - ſide of Sir Edmund. She likewiſe fell into 
Vill the ſnare, and was brought hither. I have ſeen her 
tſo dut once, when ſhe received me with indignation, and 
ope awed me into ſilence by her frowns. Enraged by this 
reception, I ordered Hugo and Walter to diſpatch you 
in the dungeon; and reſolved to aſe force, if I could 
not by perſuaſion conquer the hatred: of Edith. Hea- 
ven in its juſtice has reſtored you to liberty, and I fall 
the victim e, ee og r 
my death might expiate all my crimes! I make 
the heir of all my domains. 123 long — 
arith your. Edith / O ſpeak pardon and peace to my 
guilty ſoul, Yet CEE O ſpare me, heayen? - 
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—0Im loſt—they ſeize me—Mercy, Lord, 
He faintly ſhrieked, Prot: his head, as if to ſhun — 
fight of ſomething dreadful, and expired before Fitzalan 
could pronounce the entreated forgiveneſs. | 
After gazing a few moments on the corpſe of the 
lifeleſs Fitzurban, whoſe features were fixed in con» 
vulſive agony, Fitzalan ordered one of the ſervants to 
conduct him to the chamber of Edith. When he en- 
tered ſhe was ſitting abſorbed in grief, with Edwin 
laying in her lap, and the tears as ob from her eyes 
upon him. As Fitaalan advanced, ſhe lifted up her 
head, and frowned; but as ſoon as ſhe perceived her 
lord, ſhe ſprung into his arms. Edwin bounded toward 
him, clung round him, and expreffed his joy by a thoue 
{and infantine, endearing actions. Fitzalan embraced 
her with the moſt unbounded rapture; and when the tu: 
mult of joy had a little ſubſided, proceeded to relate his 
adventure in the dungeon, in the following words: 
My dearly; beloved Edith,“ and with : theſe words 
he tenderly e __ her, —— haw rewarded you 
fuor your con Fitzurban, that flave whoſe cane 
| kered mind projected our ruin, is no more] It was his 
contrivance by a letter to draw me from your arms, and 
by the ſame artful means to bring you here for violation. 
His dying confeſſion to me made me tremble.” He re- 
lated, that in the fame dungeon whence. I have but 
juſt emerged, my father expired under the bloody hand 
of an aſſaſſin. Like me he was way-laid, and being 
overpowered by force, was led to this place, where his 
ſhart confinement concluded with his death. Like him, 
L was to have ſuffered under the ruffian hand of ſervile 
murderers, but heaven has averted the ſtroke by ſending | 
the ſpirit of my father to my aſſiſtance. It was he who 
furniſhed me with the dagger, the inftrument of 
his own death, for the deſtruction of Fitzurban his 
mortal enemy, and deſperate though juſt retribution has 
Jain him at my feet. It is juſt now in my power to 
right myſelf. He has bequeathed his own domains to 
me, and reſtored what he had unjuſtly uſurped, from 
my father; and thus, my dear Edith, heaven rewards 
the patience of che faithful ſervant.” en 
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„r. from EDMUND of ve FORSST- 1 
7 — 

Aus 1. of Scotland, having wean the hos 
nour of knighthood on Edmund, a, for his : gallantry in 
ſaving his ſiſter from being -thrown by her horſe at a 
ſtag-hunt, ever after made him his favorite companion, 
Having -propoſed a hunting match in the Caledonian 
woods, where a wild boar, the terror of thofe parta, 
then ranged, be was attended by a e his 91 
bles, and his favourite, Edmund. 

The boar was quickly rouſed, and the firſt vga 
given by James. Furious with pain, the beaſt turnefl 
on * royal foe, who received him with his ſpear 

was. ſhivered to pieces by the ſhook. , rex 
were the tuſks of the favage faſtened on the noble ſteed 
the king rode, when a well directed blow from Edmund 


almoſt ſevered the chine of the fierce animal, +" gn 


quickly diſpatched by the ſpectators of the combat. 
James mounted a freſh horſe, and exe long — 
boar was raiſed, who taking his courſe 10 the north, 
ſeemed by his ſpeed to ſet his purſuers at defiance. 'Ea- 
gerly the monarch and his friend followed the flying 
animal, unheeding that their company decreaſed, till 
they loſt toward evening the boar, and found they were 
7 — even by the domeſtics, and that the dogs, 
awearied: with the an, had quitted the. 
The country round was wild and deſolate; no houſe 
—— where they eould ay ** ad, or be 
rb Lo S 137 6h 
A reedy lake bounded their fight. 1 the north; to 
the weſt lay high hills, whoſe tops were gilt by the der 
clining ſun; eaſtward, the high, barren, and — 
heath, on which they were, ſtretohing beyond their 
fartheſt view z while to the ſouth was feen an ancient 
wood, near which they had paſſed about the time the 
boar had diſappeared. Concluding that ſome of the 


axendant,ſuppoing they had end th woods, mo 
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there ſearching. for them, the king propoſed to Edmund 
they ſhould return thither.. _ 

As the ſun declined; a miſt arofe from the lake; but 
no ſooner was it ſet than the heath was enveloped in a 
fog, which gave to thoſe objects it did not entirely con- 
ceal, ſtrange and falſe Appearances. It was nearly 
dark when they reached the wood. 
. *« Surely,” ſaid Edmund, no perſon of your ſuite 
can be — doubtleſs ere now, if they: e Wr 
would have followed and found you. | 
As Edmund looked on the king,: he ſaw his counte- 
nance pale, and exhibiting marks of -unuſual fear. 


Turn,“ he eried, © my friend, your ſteps: from 
this blaſted wood, which ſhelters, I well know, no do- 


meſtic of mine; for, if I miſtake not, this muſt be the 
place I have heard ſuch horrid tales concerning.“ 
„My life I ſhall fell dearly in your defence. 80 
my liege, is this. gloomy wood the retreat-ob robbers 
and murderers ? or what is it you fear?“ 
No human creature, if report ſays true, Edmund, 
returns from this fatal wood, to tell the deeds of dark- 
neſs acted in it. My attendants, I gueſs, would quit us 
ere we paſſed a ſpot whoſe fame is widely diffuſed.” 
„What is it of which fame ſpeaks ſo loudly ?” 
Know then,” ſaid: the king, „long after the light 
of chriſtianity was ſpread over Scotland, that the Danes, 


| who poſſeſſed the Orcades, practiſed the horrid rites of 


paganiſm, and reared. here alſo their idols, before whom 
| — and bloody rites were praQtiſed. - To: thoſe 
falſe deities, if tradition ſays. true, which tranſmits; the 
tale to theſe latter days, was this wood conſecrated; and 
in its inmoſt gloomy receſs, it is ſtill believed, ſtand If 
the remains of a palace of thoſe pagan kings, where 
ſtill it is told dwell women who mock at our holy reli- 
gion, and ſecretly pay homage to an accurſed idol, 
which! is hid by them during the day, obedient to whoſe 
potent ſpells the unbleſt ſpirits, who it is ſaid walk here 
their Nahas rounds, fly on their miſchievous errands, 
afurng ſuch ſhapes as beſt fit their purpoſe.” : 
They had left the wood for a conſiderable ſpace be · 


bind them, when a light appearing : . dhe og, 
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which they hoped proceeded from ſome cottage which 
they had not obſerved, t 2 forward in that direc - 
tion with all the ſpeed their ane ſeeds would 
mit. 1 
The tis * ſeemed to retreat, und glimmered from 
the ſame-diftanes, as when they firſt remarked it, though 
now in a different place, for it appeared to the welt, 
They ſtood—-it vaniſhed, and a low indiſtinct murmur 
was heard. Again a brighter light ſhot in . 
direction, through he duſky air 
* Let us, Trig Edmund, peocesd Which 
winh their eyes fixed on the "Vght that now appeared 
ſtationary} they did ſome way; but when they imagined 
it within a Acne's throw of them, their horſes, as if 
obedient to the · mandate, refuſed to proceed, though 
urged by the ſpur, as a voice diſtinctly cried, © Stop.” 
At the ſame moment the deceitful glimmering vaniſhed; 
Dazzled by ſo long beholding it through the thiek and 
almoſt palpable fog, ſtrange and unuſual forms feenied 
to ſwim«befare their ſight. No ſound was heard; all 
was ſtill for a few ſeconds ; when a kind of ruſtling 
noiſe ſmote on their ears, and the dun vapour which 
ſurrounded them was violently agitated—again all was 
ſtill, which was broke by a voice at a a ft ngcez hm | 
and grating, crying, N 
- «& Whither go you, fifters, thus In gloom“ -- 
« With "Scotland's king, to learn his doom,” | * * 
was the anſwer given by a loud and diflonant voice e near 
them. 
4 And Scotland's king, and England's heir LIND © oO 
Shall equal be. our choiceſb care,, * 
ſcreamed another voice ſtill more difourtants . 38% 
Amazed and terrified, Edmund exclaimed,” «Who 
are you, who, thus wrapt in gloomy darkneſs, -pierce 
with loud and ftrange outeries our wonder-ſtruck cars? 
A peal of laughter ſhook the miſty air; the horſes 
trembled in every joint; and to the flowing mane of the 
king's beautiful fied a lambent kind of fire affixed it- 
felf, who, no longer obeying the curbing rein, flew 
forward with amazing ſpeed, followed by Edmund with | 
equal velocity. In vain —— ape 
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rapid career they ſeemed impelled by ſome powerful 
impulſe, and entered the wood, of which traditionary 
tales had told wonders. 

Down the broad avenue, up which they were borne, - 
ſtreamed a blaze of light that illumined the night, and 
ſhowed them a building of an odd and antique form; 


but ſhowed: it only momentarily ; for as they reached 


the gate it vaniſhed, and all was total darkneſs, while, 
exhauſted by fatigue, the ſwift courſers of the king and 
Edmund fell beneath them. 

The gate ſtood open; and while diſengaging them- 
ſelves from their dying horſes, they ſpied a pale light 
proceeding from a door at the extreme end of a wide 
hall, whoſe dark fide received not the fainteſt ray. 

Too ſure are we,” ſaid James, in the fatal . 
of which I ſpoke; nor ſhall we eſcape from its dreaded 
zacloſure.” _ 

« Let us, dert 1 Edmund, « jearn ho 
we are brought hither; let us follow the light, which 
ſeems to direct our ſteps acroſs the gloomy hall.” | 

% Lead on, replied the king, 

A chill damp ſtruck them as they paſſed through the 
ſpacious hall, whoſe roof echoed: to their ſteps... A nar- 


row paſlage led from it to another apartment, in the 
| midſt of which blazed a fire compoſed of the prodigious: 


root of a tree, round which lay three blocks ol unhewn 


| ſtone. 


At the upper end of this hall ſtood a rude kind of ta» 
ble, on which were placed cakes of flour, ſalt, and ho- 
ney: and horns filled with an unknown liquor. 

& Whither,” exclaimed the king, does our deſtiny 
lead us? To what end are we tempted by the. ſight of 
proviſion,” which, however urgent are our wants, we 
will not eat of? Already, doubtleſs, have they been of- 
fered to thoſe accurſed idols of which tradition ſpeaks, 
I fear, but too truly. Let us rather periſh with hunger, | 
than taſte ſuch poiſonous viands. 
The walls of this apartment were compoſed of black 
ſtone, againſt which, immediately above the table, hung 

a ſuit of iron armour, of a ſize ſo — 1 
ſeemed, ——— a race of giants 1s : 
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earth; on the helmet ſat a raven, which, as Eamon 


approsched, Wr rt. to dart down upon 
them. 


Let wy ſaid he, ſnatching up » fawing brand, 
explore the wonders of this w My wa 


Three doors appeared beſide the one: thiy had paſſed 
through, which alone was open; the others were 60 
foocrely* faſtened to be ſpeedily looſenied;' and 
the paſſage, they were again in the hall, on whoſe walls 
were traced characters of odd, and to them, unknown 
form; on each fide the gate roſe # piltar, which; dreads 
ful to every feeling of piety and humanity, was com- 
poſed of human ſkulls. *' From the top was ſuſpended 2. 
ſhield, a javelin, and other gator From "hoſe pred m 
fuited- to the gigantic armour. - | 95 

A deep and deadly horror ſeized: the- king of Scots. 
land and his friend, as without ſpeaking they retutnet - 
to the outer nee with nen pale through 2 
fear. Js 

« Shortly,” ” ſaid Edmund, tofling 48 bim he 
and feating himſelf on one of the ſtones, we ſhall 
heighten thoſe dreadful pillars. Death here- bears a 
terrible appearance to my ſoul. It ſhrinks at the idea; 
though oft ere now have I faced it, Ner- fearing; its 
terrors, in the field of battle.“ 

© Thoſe ſad mementos of mortality,” ved Jared; 
« we have ſeen, as I recall my thoughts from the firſt 
impreſſion they made, I dread not as warnings'of our 
own danger; as they have, I conjecture, been placed 
there in remote ages by thoſe pagans who reared this 
ſtrange hall, in memory of ſome bloody victory they 
have- obtained over the natives, and here yet remain, a 
dif; to chriſtianity, my ꝓredeceſſors, and myſelf,” - 
he three doors, which had been cloſed, at one in- 
ſtant flew'back; and three hags entered, whoſe faces, 

the colour of an autumn leaf, were furrowed 
with wrinkles; yet their gait was ſtrait and erect, and 
betrayed no tokens of age. Tall and robuſt, their per- 
ſons appeared maſeuline and ſtrong ; their, foreheads 
were bald,” but from the back of their heads hung 
thick treſſeß, dark as che raven's wing, which fell over 
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their ſhoulders, and mingled; with their garments, 
which, were of the ſame hue, and looſely floated behind 
them, but faſtened up before, ſhowing their naked feet 
and midway to the knee; bare alſo to the ſhoulders were 
their arms, Their duſky robes were guided round them 
with the fpeckled ſkin of a ſnake; in this girdle were 
ſtuck ſprigs of yew, mixed with the deadly berries. of 
the nightſhade; in one hand they held a — on which 
were painted uncouth characters; to the top of this were 
afſixed the wings, overſpread, of a bat; their other hands 
bore a horn, filled with ſome kind of quaoar. 
Three animals followed, whoſe — declared them 
ſeemed much larger 
and fiercer than cats; their eyes glared on the ſtrangers, 
as if ready to devour them the colour of thoſe fright» 
ful favages. was alſp black; they ſeated themſelves on 


the blocks of the ſtone, from which their entrance had 


drove the king and Edmund. 
Slowly, in a kind of meaſured ſtep, the three hags 
advanced backward to-the:fire,,, which when they reach- 
ed, they bent three times cach xnec to the ground; nine 


times, with ſolemn. and flow; pace, hand in hand, they 
went round the fire, repeating, in meaſured-cadences, 


words which neither James or his friend-undetſtood, 
except that their own names were oft repeated; three 
times they ſeverally poured ſome of the liquid their 
horns contained into the fire, which blazed unn 
diffuſing a ſtrong aromatic perſume. 

Silently. had the wondering mortals beheld theſe 
ſtrange figures perform: their odd devotions, if ſuch they 
might be deemed; nor had they as yet appeared to haye 
attracted their attention; but Edmund could. ne longer 
contain himſelf; and in his dagger, e 
and ſtood before them. wth if 1051 951111 46h 5 

The three women, if ſuch they! were, tutnoditoward 

; one touched the arm of the intrepid youth with 
her wand, and the dagger dropped from, _ * 
whioh was ſuddenly benumbed. - , 5 751 

Ihe imperfect accent died on — —— 
What wouldeſt thou attempt, raſh pe ſhe 
eriedʒ „now, no human hearts ate. lodged in our 


* 
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breaſtsz.thou wiſheſt eo'underſiand what is our nter: 
ſpeak, doſt thou not? Take up thy uſeleſs weapon 
whet ĩt here on m fide, if thou libeſt; that may ſuf- 
fioei ther to-leaen our Gubtante is not ike | da: fub- 

jet to wounds or diſeaſe 1: 2:51! 


Edmund retreated ſome qmbets: (ret he « La 
anſwered; thou divineſt! truly, 'I, wiſhed to learn who 


or what you are, who thus dwelling in this place, replete 
with wonders, practiſe ceremonies, of which I am now 
ſatisfied I had better remain ignorant; all I aſł, is li- 
berty for my friend and ſelf;, for that we depart . -not 
hence without your leave, I feel now convinced.” tio 
Ere the ſun riſes on this middle world bur re · 
queſt,” ſaid one of the hags, 4 ſhall{ be granted; yet, 
perhaps for ever ſhall you and him . be 
r Liſten then to what we tell 
« King of men,“ ſaid, with a vice aceply 
the firſt, © what this night meets thy wondering ſi 
if ever by thee rexealed, ſhall work thy: rr 
ht thou heareſt, believe, tis caution good.“ 
The ſecond ſpoke.— Thy foes: fad thy 


e 
8 
— 


friends aue foesz plots' ſurround; and ſome ſhall ſtand, 


and ſome ſhall fall; ere face rg lun Inſects wen. 
derous tales ſhall meet tline ears. 4 
Cate and trouble cloud thy ae eried in Hollow | 
accents, the third; < wild diſpute. and bloody treaſon 
mark and, ſtrange to tell, ere Scotia's crown 


thy ſon adorns; à lion by its-wbelps all: be devoured,” 


i then turning e Eden, beg, * 
n Moch dove, SK night, is turned te hate, 1⁰ 
Ao and terror round, thee, Walt", 34% * Nes 

fy 141 Ni e igt, and 1 Fry 1141 uf 5.8 | 
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third into the fire; when the hags 


ſurrounded by a W 
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kingz -a ſecond was / poured over Edmund: and the 
| igs joining their hands, 
vrheeled round it with. a flying motion the lame for 
ſook the wood. Borne upwärd in a chariot of fire, the 
three figures aſcended throngh tlie outlet ih the roof, 
formed for the ſmoke, which filed the ball with a ful 
and offenfive ſmell. 

The aninals ſet vp.che moſh karräd cries j and da 
rounded by darkneſs; our adventurers knew not which 
way to eſdape their fury, inagining ebe a 
pores of. bing devoured by them. | 

- Croffimg themſelves, they betoołk them to their y- 
ers, wondering bow im ſo perilous a ſtuation they 


could have nogleQted ere then to pray for aſſiſtanee from 


whom alone they could hope to receive it. 

The building ſhook to its foundation 3 the maſſy 
kate was heard flapping to and fro; the beafts howledz 
the iron armour; fell with à horrid noiſe; the raven 
flapped his heavy wing, and his ſoreams echoed: | 
ths wide hall. Suddenly all Was ftill; bor light, Hor 
ſound met their eye or car. They Eſtened, bun iñ 
voin; at length Edmund broke the fearful ftlence, by 
propoſing, : as nought appeared do oppoſe their progreſs, 
. _ the frightful abode ' Were in. 

the king agreed to the prepolition, it was 
— — put it in practiee 3 ſor the dere; 
which diſtintily had been heard to open, were now hut. 

A kind of ſiupor invaded every ſenſt and they ſunk 
on the pavement, inſenſihle to the horrors of the place, 
and wrapt in fleep which reſembled that of death. 
When they awoke (after having remained ſome time 
in the utmoſt inſenfibility) TY found themſelves Kei in 
the court of Scotland. 2 TR 
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This opinion of the caſtle, being: 
| the cloſe of day, dared 


from Scuttand, was 2 youth of 
manly form, the fon. of a vaſſal of che houſe of Ray- 
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merly ſtood the caſtle of the baron-Raymopd;, -onee the 
favourite refidence of that noble family. The exiſtung 
baron had retired from this ſeat of his Ye 
twenty years, to a newly erected manſion, ſome thirty 
miles diſtant, on 2 report which was riſen among his 
domeſtics, that the image of the late lord was frequently 
ſeen in an apartment on the weſt ſide of the caſtle 
hannted was readily 
adopted by the ſfutrounding peaſantry; and ho one, after 
nture within of it. 

At this period, a war between England and Scotland 
raged with incredible fury; and the youth of each; na» 
tion were invited to join the ftandard of, their reſpective 
fovercigns.  ' The baron Rapmond exerted his inzereſt 
among his tenantry and vaſſalz, in favour of king Da- 
vid; but ſuch were the devaſtations of the Seottiſh mo+ 


narch, and his marauding army; that many of his * 


jets joined: the forces of the victorious Edward. 
Among the numerous clans and individuals that fled 
majeſtic: mien and 


mond; who having from his 1 diſoovered a pro- 
penſity for ar, had engagei the notice af the baron, and 
with-his fon, two years younger, had been inſt ructed in 
the uſe of arms. duese that his on wo 'of 
the young pealand) ſuſpecting that hie londſhip would 
command his attendance upon land Edard, then » 
the point of - ſeteing out 10 join the forces of chis ſovs · 
reign" ſtole away from the village, re 
follow'the banners of the Britiſh mon. 
Hing cominued his walk the whole day. he Seeber 
the Hat df a. y foreſt, that ſheltered from tht 
rude blaſts of the north the caſtle of R =: 
ſtood a few minutes, and gazed on the ſcene around, in 
be ant Surg ſome cot, br'/ſhepherd's. wm 
where he the night. No ope-appeariug, he 
des das f aw und, after half an hout's walks 
arrived nt the oppoſite fide; the ſun had now-ſunk-be- 
neath tlis horizon ; and its laſt refleftions, which poimed 
upon the lofry battle ment, diſcovered to him the aban- 
— 
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the coun „ and, conſequently, knew not chat the 


houſe to ich he was haſtening was uninhabited, or 


that it was denominated the Haunted Caſtle. His 
nearer approach diſcovered to him that it. was unte- 
nanted; but his weary limbs required reſt, and he there- 
fore determined to paſs the night in the venerable ſtruc- 


ture. The laſt glimpſe of day had fled the ſky when 


Glanville reached the moat, or rather ditch (for it was 
entirely dry) ; the banks of which having fallen in, 
formed an eaſy acceſs to the houſe. The building was 
compoſed of two wings, or turrets, with a ſpacious 
dome in the centre, the door of which time had moul- 
dered into duſt; ſo that, without reſiſtance, the weary 
traveller was admitted. A ruſtling kind of . noiſe ſuo- 
ceeded the entrance of the'young adventurer, and, for. 
the firſt time in his life, he felt an emotion ſomewhat. 


allied to fear; but his breaſt, the ſeat of innocence and 


virtue, foon repelled the. trembling wider, _ aſſumed 
its wonted calmneſs. - 

The cautious youth, before he left his parent's houſe, 
aware that the country through which he had to paſs 
was thinly inhabited, and bare of accommodations, had 


taken with him thoſe: implements by which that neerſſary 


element, fire, is raiſed into actionʒ and hick to a tra- 
veller, in a country void of inhabitants, is. ſo very eſ - 
ſential. Having, therefore, procured a light, he found 


himſelf in a ſpacious hall, overgrown with weeds and 


ruſhes; around the walls and ceiling, which were very 
lofty, the cluſtering ivy crept; and here the ſolemn bird 
of night enjoyed, unmoleſted and at eaſe; her ſolitary 
reigns where, ſheltered from the e ee Ky, 
ſhe built her neſt and reared her 

appearance of the light alarmed 22 moping race, = 
» fled from their once dwelling, and 


this unwelcome-gueſt. . The noiſe which their ſudden 


flight occaſioned; echoed through the vaulted dome, and 
again called forth, in the mind of the aſtoniſhed Glau- 


ville, the tremort of fear, which ſubſided with the 


* of the-cauſe from whence the ſounds aroſe, 


ain ſilent, and-the youth advanced, A. tight 
* — led to the weſtern tower 
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vo 
theſe Glanville aſcended, and ſoon reached a ſulte of 
rooms, diſrobed of every article of furniture. Extends 
ing his ſearch, he reached a door, in which he diſcos 
vered a key, but ſo covered with ruſt, that it indicated 
its refuſal of. executing the office for which it was de- 
ſigned. Its ſervice, however, was unneceſſury; for, 
on touching the lock, the door. immediately opened, aud 
diſcovered a ſmall but neat apartment, which, from 
the farniture it contained, had the 8 of thav- 
ing once been a lady's dre On a table. 
placed between two. gothic win "ood a mirror, 
near to which lay a ſmall cafket. Glanville, reſting 
kis lamp upon the table, took it up, and placing his fin- 
ger on the ſpring, it flew open, and preſented the mi- 
niature of a youth in the habit of an officer. He g- 
proached the light to have a more perfect view of the 
face, and, ſtarting a few paces back, exclaimed, Fa- 
ther of Mercy} what do I ſee? My very ſelf in this 
counterfeit nt!“ In the greateſt aſtoniſhment 
he took it from the caſket, and on the obverſe ſide read 
the following ny; Wentworth, jg oak Rage 
mond.“ 

+ «From this it ah 1 (aid he, 4 that the reſons? 
blance of the late lord Raymond is here S 
have heard the preſent baron did leave the caſtle of his 
anceſtors on an idle report, that his immediate prede- 


cefior, after death, was often wandering among tba. | 


ahatnhers of his earthly habitation. - If in this there be 
any. fenſe of truth, then, it ſhoutd feem, Fam no in- 
cloſed within the walls of chis deſerted mano. A 
thouſànd cominued he, 5 ruſh int my 
miadz und wouſd be heard. I & recolle& me, W 
in the park one evening, to have ſcer the burton beg 
on che yacant zur his difoedered-eye, und e 
the wind diſcourte: his frame ſhook, as 
diſſolution was drawing near 
| ſhrigksd-aload, und fell Jil — 
has he ſeiges arm, mn 12 
oo | ende, 


Face. 
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uncle. The words and the action that did accompany 
them, are ſtill freſh in my memory; 32 this mo/⸗ 


ment, I know not whetefore,: occur with more than 
common force: but J am too weary for thinking, and 
ſleep lies heavy on my eyes. Here will I: reſt myſelf 
this night,“ ſaid he, throwing himſelf upon a ſopha, 
which ſtood in the room, and toon will give 
theſe things a farther thought.“ 10 
Fatigue had ſo eppteſied. the ſpirits. of the youthſul 
traveller, that he ſoon fell into a profound ſleep. His 
repoſe. was undiſturbed; nor did he ſhake his ſlumber 
of till- the ſun-beams darted full upon his face, through 
the broken lattice of his apartment. Starting from his 
couch, he gazed like one juſt wakened from a dream, 
ſuſpended. in * till the adventures of the preced- 
ing day recurred to his memory, whether that he ſaw 
was real, or the viſion of created. fancy. If there is 
ought to be believed in dreams, ſaid he, then thoſe 
L have had to night portend ſome ſtrange event. Me- 
thought, as I lay ſleeping, a ſpectre, iſſuing from that 
door, 2 2 the couch and gazed attentive on my 
ong it ſtood in mute and ſilent admiration. I 

ſaw the tear of forrow trembling 1 in its. eye: the ſmile 
af hope ſucceeded, and, as it left the room, I. roſe to 
watch. its departure, when, i its eyes ſtill bent on me, in 
a hollow tone of: voice it eried, ” the mid hour of night, 
il not: to meat me here l' then inſtantly vaniſhed from 
m ſicht. But this,” continued he, after a ſhort pauſe, 
©, is the work of mimic;fancy, an idle dream, no more. 
1% More!” anſwrered a hollow voice, from beneath. 

1 wy Heavens?” Os the — . 2 Leo. 


-was:the voice 
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day, and directed his way toward the foreſt, in w 
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A hollow groan ſucceeded, accompanied wich a loud | 
and thundering noiſe, Wer ane 
Aue caſtle. ani 

When the noiſe had l Glanville falling on his 
knees,, ſolicited from heaven fortitude and to 
pproaching night; and then 
taking front the table his Tword, together with the caſ- 
ket: that contained the miniature of the late baron, he 


r . as 


. [1 Ihe t. tenants of this 5 built tenement received 
bim with hoſpitality, and offered him ſuch refreſhment 
as their hovel afforded, which, poor and humble as it 


was, proved very acceptable to Glanville, who had not 


taſted foad from ae he defy e 
From che door of this cottage the turrets of the aban- 
doned caſtle: were ſeen juſt peeping above the ſurround- 
ing trees; and Glanville, whoſe thoughts were wholly 


occupied in reflecting on the occurences of the preceu- 


ing evening, and in anticipating thoſe events which the 
womb of futurity laboured to bring forth, — 
queſtioned. his hoſts on the ſubject of the building be- 
ing deſerted by its owner, and left ta moulder and de- 
cay. From theſe he learned the name of the caltle, 
= the-circumſtance which had determined lord Ray- 
mond. to leave it; but of the former baron they pol 
The agitation of h mind xeceived/ no-rehef; ram 
this —— and — thanked theſe cottagers for- 
the repaſt they had afforded him, he bade them gos 


intended to paſs the — of the time between the 


preſent and the hour that was to lead him to the caltle.: 
When he had reached che thickeſt part of ihe wood, 


he threw himſelf on the graſsz and drawing the mi- 
niature from his pocket, he gazed on it with the maſt 
earneſt attention, and gave himſelf up to painful” and 
tormenting: conjecture, From this reverie be wos 


6— os * 


33 STORY or RAYMOND CASTLE. 


mighty God, I have found him {” Suddenly raiſing his 
eyes, he ſaw. before him his. folter-Father, who, 'on 
miſling him in the village, had, at the requeſt of his 
mother, purſued him. The old man, perceiving that 
his fon: looked coldly on him, eagerly inquired, with 
tears in his + EYES; if he was not glad to ſee him. 

0, yes,” ſaid Glanville, ſtarting from his reverie, 
and aſſuming a cheerful countenance, * that I am 
Never did your preſence glad my ſight ſo much as at 
this moment: for thou art come, my father, to clear 
my mind of - doubts that ſhake my peace, and, like a 
poiſonous canker, deſtroy the bud of happineſs. - Either 
my ſuſpicions have made me the moſt ungrateful wretch 
alive; or they prove me the moſt injured of mankind. 
Speak, ſay, who was my father? Nay, do not ſhrink 
thus from the queſtion; but as thou hopeſt for mercy 
hereafter, tell me who my parents were; for there 
have ariſen circumſtances which might perſuade. a 

mind to think myſelf of higher birth than _ 
preſent fortune ſpeaks me.” 

- © [know not how to anſwer,” ſaid the e Jolet 
(fach was the peaſant's name); - yet do I well know: 
thou art no ſon of mine.” 

A How then did I come beneath your roo} Thou 
didſt not ſurely ſteal} me, Jolet. Thou couldſt never. 
be ſo cruel, to rob the doating mother of her tender 
charge, or tear from the anxious father's fond A 
the pledge of eonjugal felicity “ 

O, no, my ſon (for in afeRtion thou art ill my- 
ſon), theſe hands were never engaged in theft. From 
every'diſhoneſt act I am as pure as y were when, an 
heipteſs infant, and ſmiling in the ruffian's os,” I 
1 thee. from his uplifted dagger. ICE 

„Ha murder! Oh, my foul fickens at the very 
But tell me all thou knoweſt of my liſe; 
by what myſterious workings of Providence thou ſaved 

me from intended Wan with un, circumſtanee | 
— lives within thy memory.“ 
. «6: The tale is very ſhort, my ſon, nor has Weſfeaped 


may tecollettien. Returning from the borders of Eng- 
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ſomewhere near the ſpot we now reſt on, I ſat me down 
to take refreſhment; and while thus employed, I ſaw 
2 man with ſomething in his arms glide among the 
trees. Apprehending him to be one of the numerous 
banditti which at that time lurked in theſe parts, I 
crept, unperceived, behind a thicket, hoping to eſcape 
his obſervation; but I ſcarce reached my hiding place 
when he approached, and with much gentleneſs laid 
what he held in his arms on the graſs, and unfolded the 
mantle, which I perceived — — an infant. From 
the ruffian's manner, I thought his buſineſs was to mur- 
der it; and yet he heſitated, ſighed heavily, and kiſſed 
the babe, which all this time lay ſtretching its little 
limbs and ſmiling in his face. At length, plueking up 


- AS it were a determined reſolution, he drew from his 
| boſom a dagger, and at the moment when he had 
thrown remorſe aſide, and was p 
ruſhed from my ambuſh, ſeized his: upliſted arm, and 


to ſtrike, I 


ſnatched the weapon from his trembling hand. With- 

out ſpeaking, he inſtantly darted into the thickeſt part 
of the foreſt, while I raiſed the infant in my arms, and 
haſtened on my journey, taking a different road than 
was uſually travelled, te eſcape purſuit, and, thank God] 
reached my cottage in ſafety. "Never ſhall 1 forget the 
tranſport of Cicely when I gave thee to her (for we had 


no children). She hugged 3 to her breaſt with as 


much fondneſs as if thou wert indeed her own, and 
brought thee up, Glanville, with as much care.“. 


And never, my dear father (for I will ſtill call thee 6 


ſo,” ſaid Glanville), “ will I forget the debt Lowe:my 


mother and yourſelf,” He then related to the aſtoniſhed 


Jolet the adventure of the preceding night, and in- 
formed him of his intention to reviſit. the! caſtle after 
the cloſe of day. The honeſt peaſant, alarmed for his 
ſafety, propoſed accompanying him, but Glanville 
would by no means conſent. He conducted him to the 
cottage at which he had himſelf: been in the morning, 
and obtained leave of the good people to accommodate 
an for the night, intending to return in che morning, 

d purſue his journey to the — j — 
at a ſhort diſtance'from this place. ©: n Las TEST 2412 
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The reſt of the day, though relieved by the converſa- 
tion of Jolet, appeared to Glanville extremely tedious z 
and he hailed, with no ſmall degree of pleaſure, the arri- 
val of the moment in which he was to return to the caſtle. 

Though Glanville perſiſted in his refuſal to Jolet's re- 
queſt of paſſing the night with him, he could not object 
to his accompanying him part of the way. This requeſt 
Glanville acceded to, in order to quiet the mind of his 
foſter-father, which appeared to ſuffer greater agitation 
than even his own, Farther than the moat, however, 
he would not permit him to advance. Here he took a 
ſolemn farewel of him for the night; and Jolet, with 
reluctance, returned to the hovel, walls Glanville en · 
te red the ſolitary caſtle. i 

His entering of this deſerted mankan was nal by 
the ſame diſturbances as occurred the evening before; 
nor had it leſs effect on his mind, which, notwithitand. 

ing the fortitude it had aſſumed, was conſiderably agi- 
tated, As before, he aſcended the Reps, and reached 
the ſame apartment in which he flept. The filence of 
the place, which was interrupted only by the tated 
cries of the bittern, and the - ſcreams of the hood- 
winked bird of night, increaſed. the palpitation of his 
heart. He felt uouſual tremblings, and, bad not bis 
limbs ſeemed to forget their — office, he would 
willingly have -re-trod his former ſteps, and fled the 
horrid ſpot. He was riveted to the place, and, however 
willing, was unable to move. A ſew minutes reflec- 
tion reſtored him to himſelf; and his mind became in- 
vigorated from the conſciquſneſs'of ſelf-· rectitude. He 
employed the intervening time in. a ſolemn. addreſs to 
the Divine Being, for ſtrength and ſupport in the ap- 
proaching hour, that was to diſcloſe, he believed, 2 
moſt important fecret—a ſecret in which. his fate, was 
materially involved. Scarcely bad he finiſhedhis pious 
ejaculations, and riſen from his ſupplicating poſture, 
when a violent guſt of wind ruſhed through the apart 
ment. This was n to that 
he had heard in the morning. 
Wick breathleſa patience he — "OP a————_— 


the door, and trembling. val he lea approach 
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With flow and folemn ſpace it entered the toom; its 
figure and dreſs exactly correſponded: with the mini- 
ture; and, before it ſpoke, Glanville —— 
form of the late baron. .1 | 
- 44 Diſmiſs thy fears, brave youth,” ſaid: 4 ſpultre; 


in a hollow ſounding: voice, * for innocence like thine 


has nought to dread. I come to confirm the ſuſpicions 
that hang on thy mind; and to tell thee; that in this 
mangled form, thou beholdeſt the ſhadow of him who 
once was owner of this deferted manſion, the lord of 
Raymond's wide domains. The' wretch who now 
hots that title, obtained it by the fell crime of mar 
der! yes, by murder of his deareſt friend; and the blow 
that deprived me of life and *. r _ 
boy, of à father!“ | 
. 6 Merciful God?” * Glanville, — ad 
*r indeed? _ APE by pager 


fe& this cruel deed?” 
innit hooks 


My murderer was the) for of: 
who having at an early age loſt his parent, E took under 
my protection, and well fupplied the lois he had ſuſ- 
tained. The feuds that broke out between the-weight 
bouring nations, and kindled up the flames of warz 
urged me to the hoſtile plain. My ungratefut nephew 
was my attendant, whoſe ſanguine mind, heated 
ambition, and panting to enjoy thoſe honours which 
by right of birth were mine, amidſt the contending 
my hreaſt. Too eer- 
tain was the aim, too ſure my ball. Wick well diſtem- 
bled grief he mourned my fate, ind paid to my remains 
a ſoldier's funeral honbure; yet before — odſequics 
were done, he diſpatched a ruffian to my widowet jove; 
with commiſhon to-ulſelble my death, and, under that 
to ſeal his title to my. fortunes,” by ſending 
her, and thee, her new born fon; — 
ih the gloomy confines of the grave.” | 
And was my mother murdered wo?! — 
a dglinred/ inn) pete Glaniglle) © el e 
© 'The ſudden news of her huſband's fate ſpared 
the rhucderer/gintended purpoſe. / She: furvived not the 
melancholy: ͤ— IN fawured his 
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with. Now liſten, my ſon, to thy father's charge. 
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curſed deſigu, and thou alone remained the obſtacle to 
ſtop his guilty progreſs. But even this difficulty his 
genius, fertile in miſchief, ſurmounted. - Such of the 
ſervants whom he ſuſpected of too ſtrong: an at- 
tachment to their deceaſed lord, he found means to diſ- 
charge; and then introducing thoſe more friendly to 
his intereſt, he gave thee to a ruffian, with ſtrong in- 
junctions to deſtroy thy life; and, the better to conceal 
this wilful murder, conveyed a deceaſed infant to thy 
cradle. This part of his infernal plot ſucceeded to his 
wiſhes; all dalloved 455 deach: was natural; but here 
the arm of heaven interpoſed, and ſnatched thee from 
the murderer s graſp, who, diſappointed in the proſecu- 
tion of this horrid purpoſe, beſmeared his hands with 
blood, returned to claim the promiſed bounty, and con- 
firmed thy death with horrid oaths and dreadful impre- 
cations. What follows, thou thyſelf art well acquainted 


Haſten hence to join the forces of the: Britiſh king, to 
whom the name of Raymond is well known. In the 
adyerſe army thou wilt meet thy father's murderer; hunt 
him through every rank; he will fall beneath thy cons 
quering ſword; yet ſpare his hated life, till, in the pre- 


{ence of the royal Edward, he has confeſſed: the crime 


that clogs his guilty ſoul. | Fear not the juſtice of the 
Engliſh. monarch;'he will place thee in the poſſeſſion of 
thy family's honours and eſtates, and thus appsaſe the 
manes of "thy .departed fire. Do this, my ſon, as thou 


hopeſt for — and revere the nN 


thy murdered friends. 2 7601 Tr YH 1370S 3 1 $5 bub! 


The ſhadow then glided from his 6ght, and the trem- 


bling Glanville, unſheathing his ſword; and preſſing it 
to his lips, ſaid, & And this I ſwear to do, or may 


1 

never receive. my birth-right! May ceaſeleſs poverty be 

my. lot! diſgrace and i . 7 ion!“ f * 12 tt 
Eager to purſue the advice which he had. 

he haſtened from the caſtle, and ſought the ſhepherd's 

hovel, where the fleepleſs- Joletiimpaticatly-waited his 

return. $93} rod in ai io en mbit ü! 
The footſteps-of Clanville, a8 Abe approached the 


| hoyel, were heard by che watcliful Jolet; ho ümmedh- 


Ln 


* F 


x: 


— 
— 
O 


4 


X 


* 
— 


STORY. or RAYMOND CASTLE. 1 
opened the door, and in a whiſper aſked if he was: 
Glanville anſwered his paternal inquiry, and in. 
formed him of the neceſfity of his in ediately joining: 
the Engliſm forces. Jolet requeſted to accompany him; 


_ 


but Glanville, who knew the importance of his evidence 


in the momentous buſineſs which now occupied his at- 
tention, would not permit him to attend him to 2 
where, it was more than probable, he might loſe the 
benefit of his allegations, He ſtrictly enjoined him to 
re-enter the cottage, and wait till the labourz of the day 
called its inliabitants from their pillows, that he might 
thank them for the ſhelter they had affortic& him; — 
then to return home, g himſelf, as much as 
ſible, from the notice of the baron and hie — 1 
they were not ſet out to join the arms of Davidʒ and, 
above all, to conceal the route he had taken, tnt: 
be had ſeen him, or was ive RON: 
fallen him. gs 2 ff  ohopkle 
| Jolet promiſed to injanctions, aud was in 
to queſtion him on the occurrences of the {wie going 
e adventure at the caſtle; when Glanville checked 
his curiofity; and telling him that a ſhort time would 
unfold all 0 wiſhed to be informed of, took an affeo- 
tionate leave of the honeſt porting my 


fult of the Britiſh camp. 


A variety of thought preſented ;efelfito the 

mind of the young ſoldier, as he purſued his uncer- 

tain way. The fun had juſt riſen above the — 
he entered a ſmall village, the inhabitants of which 
were in the greateſt ernation, from the near ap- 
proach of the enemy's forces; a party of which he 
learned were, at that moment, attacking a ward of 
men who were conveying forage to the Britiſn 
is information rouſed the martial ardour of Glan- 
vile, who longed to enter the liſtg wich the comba- 
tants. A wounded ſoldier, who hafl eſcaped from the 
field, gave the melancholy tidings that, overpowered. 
ip abort: the Engliſh were giving" way way; and tlrat 
the provifions mud —— 'fall into the hands of the 
enemy; a circumſtance, bg obſerved, which: would en- 
tirely diſconcert * of the king, who com- 
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manded in-perſon, and would oblige him to abandon 
the expedition he had planned. Glanville, inſtantly, 
mounted the wounded follier? s horſe z and haſtening to 
the ſcene of action, had the 'mortification to ſee the 
Engliſh retreating in diſorder, and the enemy ſurround- 
ing the convoy. The captain of the party, inſtead of 
encouraging his men to brave the charge of their ene- 
my, gave: way on the fivſt advantage, and was gallop- 
ping off at full reed. when Glanville reached the * 
—— troops. 62 Off 

For ſhame, Britons,” hoy ae; in a firm; he's ani-, 
mated tone, let not the | cowardice, of your leader 
damp your native courage! return to the charge, and 
ſhow the preſuming foe, that you dread not their num- 
bers; but are determined to diſpute the field. as become 
the ſoldiers of the king you ſerve.” - - 

Animated by the — of this gallant " they: 
rallied their broken forces; and, under the directions of 
this youth, returned to the charge: An obſtinate con- 
flict — but the ſuperior {kill and bravery, of Glan-, 
ville and his. followers at length bore-down all before 
them, drove the enemy from the Heldt and r 
the convoy in ſafety to the: camp. 

Some of the party, who had "fled from. the. 27 on, 
the firſt- appearance of a defeat, had ſpread through, 
the camp tlie fatal tidings of the convoy's loſs; ſo that 
the utmoſt conſternation prevailed. On the ſafe ar- 
rival of this ' ſupply the king had built his hopes, of. 
conqueſt;, and purpoſed, as: as the ſoldiers were 
recruited in ſtrength, which had been much exhauſted. 
by forced marches, and ſhortneſs of proviſions, to at- 

tack the forces af the Scottiſh monarch, which were 
encamped a ſhort diſtance. from them. $ 

- Thus fituated, thus loſt to,every hope, and enveloped 
in the horrors of deſpair, imagine the exultation and, 
joy which the arrival of a courier, whom Glanville had. 

—— in the moment of victory, charged with 
news of the convoy's ſafety and near approach, produced 
in the diſconſolate and almoſt famiſhed ſoldiery. The 
king himſelf, whom the meſſenger had appriz ed. of. the 
circumſtances of the day and; of the EXTASTINATy .. 
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lour of the ſtranger whoſe exertions faved the forage 
from falling into the hands of the” enemy, went forth 
to meet the ſaviour of his people. Honours and rewards 
due to ſuch a conqueror were beſtowed; and the defire 
which his majeſty expreſſed of knowing the perſon ts 
whom he was ſo much indebted, afforded the modeſt 
youth an opportunity of relating thoſe particulars with 
which the reader has been made acquainted. It is 
needleſs to fay, that he had the king's Joick for his fut 
ceſſion vv the houſe of Raymond. | Ja 

It was a circumſtance well known; that the mur- 
derer, with his three ſotis,"Was in the camp of David; 
and Glanville panted for the arrival of the moment that 
was to lead the oppoſing armies into action. This im- 
patience in a few py vine gratified z and ãn this me- 


morable aQtionake fidtitious baron became che prifomty 
of his injured couſin, who after the battle conducted 


kim to ti tent of his royal patron; and in his prefence; 
and in that of his chiefs and nbbles, chatgyd the co 
quered baren with the foul erimie of murder; adducing 
thoſe cireumſtandes with which; by the interforedice of 
Providenge; lie had been made achuaitited; to fupport 
the allegation; - 'Pheſs| however were /unuckethyy 
guilt and remotſe were pictured in the villain's countæ 
nance, and he unequivocally: confeſſed the crime; m®© 

The- kg vitehad: inſtant execution to be done 

upen him; but that was unneceflary; the wound he 
had received from the! fword of Glantille rendered 


death inevitable; and, at the requeſt of that youth, the 


ſentence was ſuſpended. nad 9243 a1 he et 
The ambitidus views which chis ĩmperious lord had 
formed, were flow. completely diſappointed. His fa- 
mily, WHO he ſoaght to: enrich and ennoble by the 


de rime of murder, had all deſcended to the grave the 


laſt that remained, he ſaw fall in this battle, and was 
himſelf now haſtening to that "gh : dwelling; not 
with the ſatisfaction of having paſſed .aviſcioftpiery and 


virtue, but with the reproaches vf a heatt-taitted with 
every vice, and where that of nuurter format che chief. 


Such was the end of an ambition; founded in mur- 
der. May this tale impreſs on the mind oflthe reater. 


. 
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the important truth it is intended to convey that 
What is begun in vice cannot end in peace; and that 
however ſucceſsfully the cunning and artifice of nar- 
row-minded — may plan the concealment of 
their crimes from their ſellow- men, they are ſtill viſi- 
Nen the een eye of PROVIDENCE. 
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— 
ban RYAN'S Reliques of Gens. 
7 —— 

AbrLA Was the only A en of wk 
baron of Aquitaine, Her father ſprung from an illuſ- 
trious family, and added to hereditary honours the 
glory of heroic atchieyements. In his youth, he accom- 
panied the banner of Godfrey, and recovered the holy 
ſepulchre from the hands of the infidels. He xeturned 
to his country, crowned with vi and fair fenown 
and inherited the rich domains of bis anceſtors. 

| Adeln was in the prime of beauty, and poſſeſſed a 
ſuſceptible heart. In her air and aſpect, dignity was 
mingled with ſweetneſs; for in the diſpoſition of her 
mind, ; conſcious. elevation of ſentiment was faſtened 
by [wg and mild affections. . * * 

win, t youth, animated generous 
love of A. with the renown. oi Albert's 
proweſs, and ambitious 1 by the. narrative of 
bis exploits, repaired with other warriors to his hoſpi- 
table caſtle. His eye, keen and piercing, indicated a 
| Gery, vigorous, and active ſpirit. His form was well 
Fitted to kindle deſire im the boſor-of tender maids; 
and the heart of Adela was not inſenſible to his merit. 
Their paſhon.was; mutual. He gazed on hex unaffeted 
_charnis with aſtoniſhmenty for, till then, he had never 
felt the tender anxiety, the reſtleſs Jonging and lan- 
of love. Ambition had been the governing 
paſſion of his ſoul; but the ferceveſs of ambuion now. 
yikdd wo [a foſter though no leſo ardent deſire. He 

longet diſcourſed in keen rapture of marſhalled - 
— — fields, and feats of 'ycnturous daring; 
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but languiſhed on the ineffable attractions of a roſęate 
complexion, and a tender melting eye. The vehement 
impatience of the warrior was loſt in the comp en 
and penſiveneſs of the lover. Ib t An 

Albert, perceiving this change in his dęportmann ; 
demanded the cauſe. Edwin — in candid and re- 
ſpectful guiſe: he told him, without reſerve, of the 


_ impreſſion. made on his ſoul by the peerleſs., beauty ef | 


Adela; and, with the ardency of youthful paſſion, he- 
ſought him to ratify his ſincere attachment by wedlock, t 
„ And who art thou, ſaid the haughty baron, wha 

pretends to the love of Adela? What feats of * T 
prowels haſt thou atchieved? Or is thy anceſtry diſtin- 
guiſhed among the chieftains of the ſouth?. Thy ſhield 
is inſcribed with no valorous atchievement; non axe thy 
deeds, nor the deeds of thy fathers, rehearſed by re- 
cording minſtrels. Gain thee a; name in arms, and - 


then aſpire to the envied alliance of the houſe of Albert,“ 


Theſe words, like an arrow, penetrated the heart of 
Edwin. Love and ambition, hitherto at variance, wer- 
now united; they concurred in the ſame purſuit, a 
their, vehemence was irreſiſtible. Accordingly > wp Br 
ful warrior, prepared for his departure, and took, a ten- 
dex farewell of Adela. Farewell,“ ſhe replied, the 
tears guſhing from her radiant eyes. Heaven knowsg | 
no gallant youth but, thee ever ſhared my affections- 
May the holy angels, who regard true and virtuous 
loye with eſteem, grant thee protection! Speedy be thy, 


return And. Q: remember me. Gay and courtly, - 


dames, fkilled-in, ſeducement and cunning. device, may; 
ſtrius to allare thee; — their 175 E not equal mine. 
They: plüghted vo. of mutual fidelity, and exghanged. 
tokeng of attachment. Then Tarp 

gomplets armour, a. gay undaunted warrigrz; mo 
4 ſtend proudly capariſuned, and bent his cou te 


bade Cale, where de Saracen wad in/the 
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thy, his Bain, wich a numerous retinue of nights aud 
recon Fame. 30 the gaſtle of, Albert, He wos ro 
ogipgd, With Popp. and he bade wean: Hs caſt. 


G 


of an affe ion too violent to be ſuddenly — 
difcourige: wet he 
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amorous glances on the reſerved, unrivalled charms of 


Adela. 
and 


He preferred his courtſhip with ſtudied imiles, 
ſpeeches devifed with cunning. She heard him at 


firſt with indifference; he perſiſted, and ſhe requited 


him with contempt. * He then addreſſed his ſuit to the 


baron; he boaſte of the high renown of his anceſtors, 


and the wide extent of his domain; he expatiated on 
the number of his vaſſals; and inſiſted, in magnificent - 


terms, on the mutual honour and ſecurity that would 


accrue from ſo ſeemly an alliance. Albert liſtened to 
him with partial and pleaſed attention; he repented of 
the hopes he had encouraged in the ſoul of Edwin; 
and endeavoured to perſuade his daughter to forget her 


attachment to the valiant youth. In vain the aſtoniſhed 


Adela lamented, wept, entreated; in vain ſhe threw 
herſelf ar her father's feet, and tore her diſhevelled 


| treſſes, and in anguiſh ſmote her breaſt, Her oppoſi- 


tion, inſtead of mitigating his rigour, augmented his 
A and confirmed him in his ungenerous pur- 
H mingled menaces and unkind reproach with 
— By the holy rood,“ ſaid he, with a 
faſtidious and wrathful aſpect, © the honour of my houſe 
mall not be ſtained by the pretenſions of a low-born 
boy. - Degenerated as thou art, the meinneſs of thy 


Aentiments ſhalt not fully the fplendour of thine anceſtry, 


nor load my. reſpected age with diſhogour. Receive 


the addreffes of Edgar with ſuitable regard, and the 


deference due to my commands. Mean time prepara- 
tions ſhalt be made for the bridal foleminityy 2 4 n 


Adela, after remonſtrating in vain a che! be | 
rity of his commands, entreated, with kh Hnble und 
Kejected sir, that the m might be de- 
un Edgar,” ſaid the;” * prize the cold and 
ſtrained embraces of a heart that throbs for anether > 
Will the fighing and anguiſh of à broken ſpirit accord. 
—— the fond carefles of a bridegroom?” ToEdwin x 

th” was plighted, and on 8 m — — 
elt! . time, therefore, ay nag 


ner becoming the dignity of this alliance.” © 


the” reveries of faney, elan 
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| and habitiated Fanz and to-reconcile myſelf to the 
addreſſes of Edgar.” As her was plaufible. 
the nuptial ſolemnity was deferred. ' But, as ſoon as 
ſhe had retired from her father's preſence, ſhe fummon- 
ed a page in whom ſne conſided, and ſpoke to him in 
the following manner: Prepare thee for a long jour · 
ney; ſaddle the fleeteſt of my father's-ſteeds, and dure 
ing the obſcurity of the night depart. Hie thee to 
the banks of the Ebro; find Edwin; tell him of the 
perils that beſet me; tell him that a wealthy and pow- 
erful rival, with coſtly parade, — Dany of . 
blazonry, hath impoſed on my father, and inſinuated 


himſelf into his eſteem.” The menial bowed with 


| ; 2 endue b 


humble obeiſance, and with Petenten of pe 1 | 


_ departed. 

Mointine c preſſed. his) fait ith. — 
on and — Daily tournaments were exhi - 
ted at the caſtle of Albert. The knights and barons 
of the neighbouring domains attended but Edgar ſur · 
paſſed them in the ſplendour. of his armour; and the 
| pomp of his retinue. The hall reſaumded with re- 

velry and rejoicing; and minſtrels, clad in gaudy . 
rel, celebrated the praiſes of warlike chicfs,. or fung 
the power and pleaſures of love. Adela — es. 
countenance with ſmiles and courteſy 3 but het boom 
muas diſtracted with anguiſn. 8 ſhe cried, 

« ſhaltLbe — the importunity of a deteſted 
 fultory und the bondage of feigned complacency? When 
wilt Edwin return, adorned with conqueſt, and conſi- 
dent with ſucceſs? His merit ſhall-ſhine: unrivalied ; 
n de covered with ſhamas. ““. 


At length the page returned; and, repairing ks 
Now heaven 


of hisomurnful 
| 2 ſuld he, „ molt graciogs 
| I bring ſhould 


ning a0gels —— 


Adela, wich @ look! of terror amd (amtitement: 45 In 


| whathlloody field hath be- faden 7 Wherp Bes lic lifeleſs: 
body? Let, e r hathanabghtd aud in- 
| dg ir gell bm 3 
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64 NUIN Io Tue HOUSE on ALBERT. © 
repliod the attendant. But, O gentle lady] foul arts 
have been practiſed; ſhameful /perfidy hath. been com- 
mitted; - Edwin lives, but not for thee; be hath given 
his hand to another“ Peace! peace!” interrupted 
Adela, with a faltering utterance, and looks of aſto—- 
niſhment mixed with & reſtrain-thy blaſphemous 
ſpeech, nor with baſe c calumny aſperſe the fame of a 
true and gallant warrior.“ When, anſwered the 
menial, “ have I been guilty of deceit or infidelity to- 
ward my gentle miſtreſs ? Full ſore it grieveth me to be 
the meſſenger of evil tidings.. Rehearſe them unre» 
ſervedly,” cried Adela, with a tone of anxious impatience; 
4 purſued my journey,” ſaid he, „many days, 
without any adventure, till I came within ſight of a 
ſtately caſtle. It ſtood on the brow of a woody hill; 
was garniſhed--with towers and battlements; and com- 


manded a wide proſpect of cultivated fields and foreſts; 


As L advanced, mine ear was ſuddenly ſurpriſed with 
the din of hounds and horns, mingled wich the crics 
of the huntſmen. I ſoon deſcried a gallant ſhow of 
knights and ſplendid dames, mounted on milk white 
courſers, and purſuing the rapid deer. When, the 
chace Was ended, — Ropped by the fide of a chryſtal 
brook; and a comely arrayed in ſhining ee | 
alighted from his fo ſteed, andyath.court)y ance 
preſented the prey — fair and Ang lady. 1 mingled 
in their company, and in the lineaments of che courte- 
ous youth recogniſed the inconſtant Edwin. O gentle 
lady, may heaven: ſo help ine in my utmoſt need; as 4 
now ſpeak. the tds of truthl And may the ſaints: and 
holy angels ſo. fuccdur thee as thy- miſhap requires 
The daitirleſs youth hath committed trenſon againſt. thy 


love. . — — an artfub dame 


he batlx become: ſorgetful of um peerleſs bdauty.πο 101 
The cheart of Adela throbbed irh anguiſh durhig the. 
reciial. t Valntous Warrior! ne alaimeds 
& are theſeithy deeds off hardy. proveeſs;q 40 betray. the 
innocent eredulitn of an eaſy maid d Stain t6:maybood, = 
— — —— atm, be thou, hence 
ferili barhfligdsfrormaiy; remembrance! . / bod 
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ardour. Albert, unable to brook any longer delay, inſiſt- 
ed on having the bridal ceremony ſ — and Adela, 
incited by ſecret pride and reſentment, ſubmitted to the 
will of ber father. The report of this noble alliance was 
publiched through the land; and the kindred of Albert and 
Edgar, with the neighbouring — were aſſembled to 
grace the ſolemnity. Already were the parties betrothed; 
the boly benediction was alſo pronounced; and for ever 
was Adela to be the wedded ſpouſe of Edgar. Now, with 
pompous: ſhow and attendance, the banquet was reed 
up to dames and knights, the flower of courteſy and 
leur. The caſtle reſounded with, minſtrelſey. and. 4 
dance; when a ſtranger, in the ſimple garb of a pilgrim, 
entered the ball. He caſt his eyes around on the goodly 
company, and with an air of ſanctity and reſpect implored 
a blefling on their fellowſhip. He was received with hoſ- 
pitable welcome, and the reverence due to his holy ſem- 
blance. He ſpake in meek. and modeſt guiſe; his eyes 
were often fixed on Adela; they were ſometimes dimmed 
with a gliſtening tear; 2 anon his boſom heav- 
3 He took the of a min- 
ſtrel; he touched the rings with maſterly cunning, and 
accompanied the notes with a melodious voice. Tuneful 
but melanchaly was the ſtrain; he ſung dente 
that are forſaken; the anguiſh of a 2 itit; and 
the wounds inflited on 2 by 
proud diſdain. "He defied, wich marks © grief and in- 
ward contention, “ Holy pilgrim,“ ſaid « theſeuſe 
of calamity devours thy ſpirit. _ us of thy miſhap, | 
that, if poſſible, we may adminiſter comfort, Nor think 


it incompatible with bridal feftivity, to ind n. 
1 mee — | 
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46 RUIN er T#z HOUSE er ALBERT: 
to the envied alliance of my houſe. I departed;not without 
tender interchange of vous and tokens 2 affection with 
the beloved idol of my heart. I haſtened to the plains of 
Catalonia, where the Saracen was waging fierce battle 
againſt the banner of the holy croſs. 1 proffered my ſer- 
vice to the chief of the Ch ciſtlans ; and that my ſword was 
not idle, and that I was not backward in the ſtrife of arms, 
my honourable wounds can teſtify. Neither were my ſer- 
vices, nor my thirſt after martial fame; unrewarded. Fair 
recompence have I received, and the ſun of glory hath 
gilded the obſcurity of my birth. Rejoicing in my ſucceſs, 
[ haſtened my return, | But what power of utterance can 
expreſs the agony of my ſoul, when I learned that the faith - 
lefs and inconſtant fair had yielded to the vows of ano- 
ther? I who was ſo true and loyal to my love and plighted 
troth, to be ſo ſoon forgotten, ſo ſoon forſaxen! 
0 Enough, enough! cried Adela, O ill-requited 
lover! pierce not my ſoul with — wounds. O Ed- 
win! Edwin! never was I inconſtant. Bear witneſs, 
holy angels! But traitorous guile hath been practiſed. 
Thy integrity hath been inpodttied, 55 er heart 


5 int ertor,?? 
: *of all were now turned on * Arranger: He 
his diſguiſe. and inſtead of Le ſtaff, he 

— A keen and trenchant weapon. — Hon. 
4n-his cheek, and flaſhed from his fie And 
who, ſnid he; er er {mpeached mins i 3 — Stand 
forth, thou proud, but daſtard baron, whoſe — — 
have betrayed the unwary heart of a maiden. It is | 
demands reparation:”” Conſcious fear was manifeſt in thi | 


diſordered- features, the pale cheek, and diſconcerted air of 


Edgar. He nevertheleſs: accepted: the challenge: and the 
warriors, arraying themſelves in complete armour, de- 
ſcended into the Nebr de the caſtle, + In the firſt onſet, 
the — ſteel of Edwin cleft the creſted helm 
of / hig adverſary; he threw him to the ground, and diſ- 
armed him 4 Conte thy guilt,“ ſaid the conqueror, 
und ay by what Asse arts thou haſt accompliſhed 
ho. ns. — By gifts and glittering gold, he rephed, 1 
corrupted the page of Adela, who, witſt counterfeited ſem: 
blahes bf fidelity: und regret, accuſed chee of ineouſtancy, 
and impbled falſehood on the ear of bis miſtreis i Lem 
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braced the feafon of her excited reſentment, and ſorwarded 
my ſuit with ſucceſs. She is mine by the indiſſoluble ties 
of wedlock: and know, proud boy, that if thy y hands be 
ſtained with my blood, it ĩs the blood of Adela's huſband; 
and if ſhe receives thee to her bene, * rekt the 
nager of her ſpouſe. , | 
Edwin ftarted with atiphront Hortar... uſed; 10 bor 
recolleCting himſelf, © Ariſe,” he cried, © beende | 
trial, prove thyſelf worthy of that envied title.“ 3 ſaying 5 
he raiſed him from che ground, and both warriors a 
ed themſelves a ſecònd time to the fight. ar, durning 
with exaſperated rancour, aimed his ſpear'a his fivaP's' 
breaſt, Edwin neither averted . nor avoided'.the deadly 
blow. The keen weapon cleft his breaſt, and was wh Fg: 
ed in the purple ſprings of his heart. He fell to | 
ground. Farewel, he cried, „ Adela! lady peerleſs l 
and dearly beloved. I have proved myſelf ku ts of thy 
eſteem. I die a ſacrifice to thy repoſe. * With my hands 
red with thy huſband's blood. could 1 ever aſplre to thy | 
love? Could I ſurvive and behold thee the wedded bride ob 
another?” He heaved a'fiph; and died. * Inhumanodeed þ 
cried Adela, tearin 5 her lovely treſſes, and beating her 
e he ran, ie threw herſelf on the * 
body. OY þ 6x he exclaimed, “QO leave'me not by 
my Loe ſfeeting ſpirit! Reanitmate theſe palli 
features] He. Poe Ree bw, heard a voice! A Areary 
voice It Was Edwin! He ſummons me a x Ars Way Þ 
L come! Let the nuptial bed be prepared! The clay-cold 
bed]! —80 ſaying; ſhe claſped the corps, and expired... 
Inſtantly the page, who had been corrupted by Edgar, 
ſeizing a dagger, -ruſhed behind that treacherous baron; 
and pierced him to the heart. & Periſh 1? he eried, ( au- 
thor of my ruin, and of the ruin of the houſe of Albert.“) 


He grew immediately ffantic: he ran förth furious and 


ſcreaming : the memory of his crimes pu ping, 227 his 
reaſon, was never reſtored, e e 
Holy. requiems were chanted over the! ir rerfiains; And 
pious. prieſts preferred oriſons for their eternal 159. "Al 
bert, unable to ſuſtain the weight of ce for fool 
the habitation of his anceſtors ; and, ex is * — 5 
to che fatigues af a-pilgrimage,: e 9 5 
tnere "yy the a of 128 8 in a mo e 1 
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THE caſtle- clock ſtruck one; the night was dark, 
drear, and tempeſtuous. - Henry ſat in an antique cham- 
ber of it, over à wood fire, which, in the ſtupor of con- 
templation, he had ſuffered to decreaſe into a few half 
lifeleſs. embers; on the table by him lay the portrait of 
Mary; the features of which were not very perfectly diſ-— 
cloſed by a taper that juſt glimmered in the ſocket. He 
took up the portrait, however, and Faced intenſely upon a 
it. Are the taper, ſuddenly burning brighter, diſcovered 
to him a phenomenon, he was no leſs terrified than fur- 
riſed at. The eyes of the portrait moved; the features, | 
2 5 an angelic ſmile, changed to a look of ſolemn ſad” 
neſs; a tear of ſorrow ſtole down eabh cheek; and the bo- 
fom palpitated as wich ſighinn g. 
Again the clock ſtruck one it had ſtruck the ſame hour 
but ten minutes before. Henry heard the caſtle · gate grate: 
on its — ſlammed to the clock ftrack one again; 
Aud a deadly gran echoed through the caſtle. Henry was 
not ſubject to ſupęrſtitious fears; neither was he a cow- 
nd; pet a hero of romance might have been jaſtified in a 
Cale like this, ſhould he have betraxefl fear. Henry's 
Den funk nathin biniz his knees ſoce together, and, 
upon the chamber door being opened; and his name ut- 
tered in a hollow voice, he dropped the portrait to the 
floor; and ſat, as if riveted to the chair, without daring 
to lift up his eyes. At length, however, as ſilence again 
prevailed, he ventured; for a moment, to raiſe them, 
when —my blood freezes as I relate it before him ſtood 
the figure of Mary in a ſhroud ; her beamleſs eye fixed 
upon bim with x vacant ſtare; and her bared boſom ex- 
poſing a moſt deadly gaſh... «© Henry! Henry! Henry!” 
ſme repeated in a hollow tune Henry! I am come for- 
thee! thou haſt often ſaid that death with me was prefer- 
able to life without me; come, then, and enjoy all the ex- 
taſies of love theſe. ghaſtly features, added ti the contèm- 
8 à charnel-houſe, can infpire;” eas 
his hand with her icy fingers, he fwooned ind inſtantiy 
found himnifelf ſtretched on the hearth;oF '/his'mafter's kit- 
pad: in his hand; and the houſe-deg by his 
e, whoſe cold noſe touching his cheek, had awakened, 
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